beaming face, taking with him an earthern cup of
sweet milk. He prostrates, shaking with the ecstasy
of prem. Bamdas still feels the thrills of his em-
braces, Pandaji would remark, after an embrace,
"Look, look, how my hairs have stood on end."
Then again, with a pretended serious look, he would
say, "Bear in mind; I want three thousand rupees,
without which I can't get on." Then, his head bent
on one side, he would smile like a child.

Sitaram comes, in a most unassuming manner,
with a new shawl for Bamdas, as an offering of love.
Triveni Prasad wants Kamdas to go with him to his
house, to eat puries and sweets etc. He mixes every
dish with his prem. Prem Narayan's halva is still
so sweet! Bat his love is sweeter. His name stands
for what he is. Karta Krishna would jump with
joy, when, while eating, Bamdas throws a roti into
his plate. "Blessed am I; I got it without asking for
it", he cries. What prem! Shyam Manohar's trip
to Sipri Bazar, where he would ask Bamdas to
accept some clothing from him, one cannot forget.
His love is so pure, so great! Bansidhar would leave
Atkhamba in darkness, and though short-sighted
prem would safely lead him home. In the noon he
would go so far, to bring meals for Bamdas! But love
again would not let him feel tired. Vishvambhar
takes Kamdas home, with Swami Nirbhayanandji
and worshipping both, feeds them with love. Hari-
das, the true das of Hari is Bamdas' guardian, friend
and lover.
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